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CAROLYN LEARNS WHY HER UNCLE AND AMANDA PARLOW
DO NOT SPEAK AS THEY PASS.

Synopele~~Her father and mpther reported lost at sea when the
Dunraven, on which they had ealled for Europe, was sunk, Carolyn
May Cameron—Hannah's Carolyn—Is sent from New York to her bach-
elor uncle, Joseph Stagg, at the Corners,

her uncle |s not very enthusiastic.

CHAPTER |V—Continued.
.

“BoT sald the ecarpenter, pushing
#ils Mg spectaclies up to his forehead.
“I fead about it. Too bad—tos mighty
bad' I remember Hannah Stagg,” he
added, winking his eyes, Carolyn May
thought, a good deal as Prince did.
“You look llke her."

“Do 17" Carolyn May returned,
drawing nearer. “I'm glad X do. And
Tm giad I sleep In what used to be
her bed, too, It doesn't geem &o lone-
some”

“S807 1 reckoned you'd be lonesome
up there at The Corners,” sald the
earpenter,

Mr, Parlow stripped another shav-
ing ftom the edge of the bourd he was
plumbing. Carolyn May's eager eyes
followed that curling ribbon and her
Hps parted.

The carpenter paused before push-
ing the plane a gecond time the length
of the board. “Don't you want a drink

. of water, little girl?" he asked.

“Oh, yes, sie—I would. And I know
Printe would like a drink,” she told
hlin guickly,

*Go right around to the well In the
back yard," sald Mr. Parlow. “You'll
find a glans there—and Mandy keeps a
pan oo the well curb {or the dogs and
cats."

“Thank you, I'll go,” the little girl
sakd,

Bhe hoped she would see Miss
Amanda Parlow, but she saw nobody.

Bhe went buc‘r to the door of the
carpenter shop and found Mr. Parlow
still buslly at work,

“Seems to me,” he sald, in his dry
wvolce, after a little while, “you aren't
much like other little girls."

“Aren't 17" responded Carolyn May
wonderingly,

“No. Most little girls that come
here want shavings to plny with,” gald
the carpenter, guizzically eylog her
over his work.

“Oh!" erled Carolyn May, almost
fgumping. “And do' you give 'em to
*‘em 7"

“'Most always," admitted Mr. Par-
low.

“Ohl
gasped,

“All you want,” sald Mr. Parlow.

When Tim's old hack crawled along
the rond from town with Aunty Rose
pliting Inside, enthroned amldst a mul-
titude of bundles, Carolyn Mumw was
bedecked with a veritable wig of long,
crisp curls,

“Well, child, you certaiuly have made
& mess of yourself,” sald the house-
keeper. “Has she been annoying you,
Jedidiah Parlow?"

“She’s the only Stagg that aln't an-
noyed me since her mother went
away," sald the carpenter gruffly.

Aunty Rose looked at him levelly,
*1 wonder,” she sald. “But, you see,
she isn't wholly a Stagg.”

This, of course, did not explain mat-
ters to Carolyn May In the least. Nor
did what Aunty Rose sald to her on
the way home in the hot, stuffy hack
help the little girl to understand the
trouble between her uncle and Mr.,
Parlow.

“Better not let Joseph Stagg see you
so friendly with Jedidiah Parlow. Let
sleeping dogs lle,” Mrs. Kennedy ob-
served,

Can 1 have some?" she

CHAPTER V.
A Tragle Situation,

.Buch was the introduetion of Caro-
dyn May to The Corners. It was not
B very exciting life she had entered
into, but the followlng two or three
weaks were very full.

Aunty Rose inalsted upon her being
properly fitted out with clothing for
the summer snd fall. Carolyn May
bad to go to the dressmaker's house
1o be fitted and that is how she be-
came noquainted with Chet Gormley's
mother,

Mrs. Gormley was helplng the dress-
maker and they both made much of
Carolyn May. Aunty Rose allowed her
10 go for her fitting alone—of course

ith Prince as a companion—so, with-

t doubt, Mrs. Gormley, who loved
B "dish of gossip,” talked more freely
with the little girl than she would have
done in Mrs, Kennedy's presence,

One afternoon the little girl ap-
at the dressmaker's with
collar decorated with short,

¥

“I take It you've stopped at Jed Par

shop, e¢hild,” sald Mrs. Gormley

a slgh.
ma'am"” returned Carelyn

Carolyn 18 also chilled by the stern
demeanor of Aunty Rose, Uncle Joe's housekeeper,
when be learns from @ lawyer friend of his brother-in-law that Carolyn
has been left practieally penniless and consigned to his care as guardian,

The reception given her by

Stagg 1s dismayed

May. "“Do you know, he's very lib'ral.”
“TLIV'ral? repeated Mrs. Gormley.
“T never heard of old Jed Purlow beln’
accused of that before. Did you, Mra,
Malne 7"

Mrs, Malne was the dressmaker;
and she bit off her words when she
spoke, much as she bit off her threads.

“No. I never—heard Jed Parlow—
ealled that—no!" declared Mrs, Maine
emphatically,

“Why, yes,” little Carolyn"May sald
quite eagerly, “he gives me all the
shavings I want, I—1 guess folks
don't just understand about Mr. Par-
low," she ndded, remembering what
her uncle hnd first sald about the car-
penter. “He is real lib'ral.”

“It's & wonder to me,” drawled Mrs,
sormley, “that he has a thing to do
with a certnin party, Mrs, Maine, con-
siderin® how his dnughter feels toward
that certnin party's relation. What
d'you think?”

“I guesa—there's sumplo—to be
gnid—on both sides o that contro-
versy,” responded the dressmaker,

“Meanin’ that mebbe a certaln par-
ty's relative feels just as cross as
Muandy Parlow 7" suggested Mrs. Gorm-
ley.

“Yep," agreed the other woman,

Carolyn May listened, much puzzled.
She womdlered just who "a certain
party" could be.

Mrs. Malne was _called away upon
some household task and Mrs. Gorm-

“l Reckoned You'd Be Lonesome Up
There at the Corners,” said the Car
penter.

ley seemed to change the subject of
conversation.

“Don't your uncle, Mr. Stagg, ever
speak to you about Mandy Parlow?”
she asked the little girl

Carolyn May had to think about this
before answering. Then she remem-
bered,

“Oh, yes,” she sald brightly.

“He does? Do tell!" exclaimed Mrs,
Gormley eagerly. “What does he
say ™

“Why, he says her name Is Miss
Amandna Parlow.”

Mrs. Gormley flushed rather oddly
and glanced at the child with suspl-
clon. But little Carolyn May was per-
fectly frank and Ingenuons,

“Humph I" ejaculated Chet's mother,
“He never says nothing about beln' in
love with Mandy, does he? They was
goin' with each other steady once,”

The little girl looked puzzled.

“"When folks love each other they
look at ench other and talk to each
other, don't they 7" she asked.

*Well—yes—generally,”
Mrs., Gormley.

“Then my Uncle Joe and Miss Aman-
da Parlow aren't in love,” announced
Carolyn May with confldence, *for they
don’t even look nt each other.”

"“They used to. Why, Joseph Stagg
and Mandy Parlow was sweethearts
years und years ago! Long before
your mother left these parts, child.,”

“That wus a long tlme 'fore I was
borned,” sald the little girl wonder-
Ingly.

“Oh, yes. Hverybody that went to

admitted

trifiin’ eritteras there at the Btagg pia ¢
before she took hold,”

Carolyn May looked at Mre, Gorm-
\ ley encourngingly, She was very much
interested In Unele Joe and Miss
Amanda Parlow's love affalr.

“Why didn't they get murrled—Iike
my papa and mamma?” she asked,

“Oh, goodness knows!" exelalmed
Mrs. Gormley. “Some save "twus his
fault and some =a5s ‘twas hern, And
mehhie twas a third party’s that 1
might mentlon at that,” added Mra
Gormley, pursing up her llps In a very
knowing way.

“One doy,” she sald, growing conf.
dential, "it was In eamp-meeting time
—one day somebody seen Joe Stagg
drivin’ out with anoother girl—Char-
lotte Lenny, that was, She was mar
ried to n man over In Springdale long
ago. Mr. Stagg took Charlotte to
Falth camp meeting.

“Then, the very next week, Mandy
went with Evan Peckham to a barn
dance at Crockeit's, and nobody ain't

low mpeak since, much less ever walk
together.”

One particularly muddy day Prince
met the returning nardware merchant
at the gate with vociferous barkings
and a plaln desire to Implant a wel-
coming tongue on the man's cheek.

sult with his front paws, and almost
cast the nngry man full length into a
mud puddle,

“Drat the beast!" ejaculated Mr,
Btagg. “I'd rather have an eplleptic
fit loose around here than him. Now,
look at these clo'es! I declare, Car'-
lyn, you've jest got to tie that mongrel
up—and keep him tied!”

“All the time, Uncle Joe?”
pered the little girl,

“Yes, ma'am, all the time! If I find

whis

ever seen your uncle and Mandy Par- |

In the matter of wearing mourning
| for relntlves who have given thelr lives
for thelr country there are two opln-
lons, One Is that it 18 Inadvisabie to
wear black becnuse 't depresseg other
people.  We most not ask others to
mourn with us, or even remind them
of mourning. The other Is that a
proper respect for the dead almost
compels a perlod of mourning apparel.
It Is a matter which each one must
think out for herself. The Red Cross
has adopted n substitute for the usual
| mourning and the Iast bulletin of the
central division has this to say:

“The American Red Cross will pro-
vide the mourning brassards to be

He succeeded in muddying Mr, Stagg's | Worn by relatives of men who huve

glven thelr lives to thelr country, ac-
cording to an announcement made by
the war counell. These brassards,
which are to be used in lleu of gen-
eral mourning, were suggested and de-
slgned by the woman's committee of
the councll of national defense, the
lden belng heartily Indorsed by Presi-
dent Wilson In a letter he sent to the
womnn's committee, They will be fur-
nished free to the parents or widows of
men who have died In the service and

him loose again, I'll tle a bag of rocks

est hole In the brook."™

After this awful threat Prince lived
a precarious existence, and his mis-
triess  was much worried for him.
Aunty Rose sald nothing, but she
snw that both the little girl and her
canine friend were very unhappy.

Mrs, Kennedy, however, had watch-
ed Mr, Joseph Stagg for years. In-
decd, she had known him as a boy,
long before she had closed up her own
little coltage around on the other road
and come to the Stagg place to save
the hardware merchaot from the con-
tinued reign of those “irifling crea-
tures" of whom Mras, Gormley had
spoken.

As a bachelor Joseph Stagg had
been preyed upon by certain female
harples so prevalent In & country com-
munity, Some had families whom they

to his neck and drop him In the deep- |

ut cost to other members of the fam-
Iy,

“The brassard, which Is to be worn
on the left sleeve, mlaway between el-
bow and shoulder, 12 8 band of black
brondeloth or aother material three
inches wide on the surface of which
the regulation military star s em-
biroldered In gold thregd. The pum-
her of stars on n brassard will denote
the extent of the sacrifice made by
ench family,

“The brassards will be made and
distributed by the chapters of the Red
Cross working In conjunction with lo-
enl units of the woman's committee of
the council of nationnl defense, An
initial supply of matericds for the
manufacture of the mourning emblems
has been purchased by the Red Cross
and will he forwarded to the 14 divl-
slons of the organization for distribu-
tion through thelr chupters. It Is ex-

partly supported out of Mr. Stagg's
larder; some were widows who looked |

upon the well-to-do merchant as a |
marrylng proposition.
Aunty Rose Kennedy did not need

the position of Mr. Stagg's housekeep- |
er and could not be accused of assum-
Ing It from mercenary motives, Over
her back fence she had seen the havoe
golng on in the Stagg homestead after
Hannah Stagg went to the ecity and
Joseph Stugg's finnl female relative
had died and left him alone in the big
house,

could stand no more. She put on her
sunbonnet, eame around by the rond
to the front door of the Stagg house,
which she found open, and wnlked
through to the rear porch on which the
womnn who then held the situation of
housckeeper was wrapping up the best
feather bed and pillows in a pulr of
the best homespun sheets, preparatory
to thelr removal,

The nelghbors enjoyed what followed,
Aunty Rose came through the ordeal
as digoified and unruffled as ever; ihe
retiring Incumbent went away wruth-
fully, shuking the dust of the premises
from her garments as a testimony
agninst “any sich actions.”

When Mr, Stagg came home at sup-
per time he found Aunty Rose at the
helm and already a different air about
the place.

“Goodness me, Aunty Rose” he
sald, biting Into her biscult ravenous-
ly, “I wus g-golng down to the mill-
hands' hotel to board. I couldn't stund
It no longer. If you'd stay here and
do for me, I'1 feel like a new man."

“You ought to be made over into a
new man, Joseph Stagg,” the woman
gald sternly. “A married man.”

“No, nol Never that!” gusped the
hardware dealer,

“It I came here, Joseph Stagg, it
would cost you more money than
you've been paying these no-account
women,"

“I don't care,” sald Mr, Stagg reck-

lessly, *“Go ahead. Do what vou
pleage, Say what you want I'm
gnme,"

Thereby he had put himself Into
Aunty Rose's power, She had reno-
vated the old kitchen and some of the
other rooms. If Mr. Stagg at first
trembled for his bank balance, he was
made so comfortable that he had not
the heart to murmur,

Of course, Carolyn May let Prince
run at large when she was sure Uncle
Joe wus well out of sight of the house,
but she was very careful to chalu him
up again long before her unele wus ex-
pected to return.

Prince had.learned not to chase any-
thing that wore feathers; Aunty Rose

pected that the first of the brassards
will be rendy for distelbutlon about
the middle of September. A brief
statement accompanying the announce-
ment says:

“‘In adopting this Insignia the wom-

an's committee desired that It shounld
never be commerciallzed, but that it
should always he possible for the
members of the familles of those who
have made the supreme sacrifice to

prepare for themselves this badge of
l‘nnf‘r.. L

For the Fall Bride.

A gift which will remind the little
bride who undertakes to furnish a
home In wartime that Mr. Hoover has
his eye on her, Is a bread bag. It 1
made of sturdy cotton; an unhleached
muslin would do well, Into It the
seraps of bread left from the table are
put and are kept comparatively fresh
for use nt the next meal or for bread
puddings or bread crumbs. The reason
for, the bag i that war bread seems
to keep so much better when wrapped
in a cloth thun when left in the regu-
lntion box, where it Is apt to mold If
the box I8 close, or dry out If the box
I= left open. Embrolder the word
bread, or an outline of a cut loaf on
this bag If you are thinking of giving
it to some little bride you know,

Chemise Dress.

The chemise dress, If present Indl
cations count for anything, has come
to stay. These new ones for winter
hang In severely stealght llnes from
shoulder to hem, and they do not show
the additionnl uvnderskirt with which
they were provided last season. Bome
of them are plaited In fine accordion
plaits and others are provided with
extrn applled and floating panpels at
the gides of the skirts, As for the
belts, they are mostly made of very
thin strips of the material from which
the gown g constructed, and they are
tled loosely to confine the gown Io
some sembinuce of a walstline.,

Satin Footwear.

High biack satin boots, for house
wenr, are true lenther savers, They
are really very smart. They lace
snugly about the ankles and are made
with French heels and moderate
polnts. Oxfords of. black satin also
Iaced, are another autumn specialty
in the shoe shops. These are especlally
pretty for informal house wear In the
nfternoon,

Occaslonally during the past summer
one ran across a turban, or small hat,
with o long tulle scarf attached and
this scarf was slmply an elongution of
a puffed drapery of tulle over a crown
of flowers, Now that fall is here some-
ony ol those clever people who think
up our headweur was lnspired with the
happy ldea of substlitutlng velvet or
velvteen or broadeloth for tulle—and
we bave o chile nnd youthful winter hat
wita a cozy scarf attnchment. It Is
n novelty and becoming. Moreover, the
gcarfl I very practical, snd we may
see this combination developed in sev-
ernl ways,

The odd and pretty hat In the pfeture
hiis » narrow brin and slde crown

herself had to admit that he was a
very Intelligent dog and knew what
punishment was for. DBut how did he
know thot In trylog to dig out a mole
he would be dolng more harm than

The Corners' ehurch thought they'd
bé married.”
“My Unele Joe and Miss Mandy?"
u‘Y“‘"
“Then, what would have become of
Aunty Rose? queried Carolyn May,
“Oh, Mrs. Kennedy hadu't gone to

plied Mra Gormlay. “He trisd sev'ral

keep house for Mr. Stagg then,” re- |

good

Carolyn Is heartbroken and
decides upon drastic action when

Uncle Joe passos sentence oa

Prince. Read about It In the
next Instaliment.

tovered with sapphire blue and gray
biocade In satin,  ‘I'he crown s o puff
tof blue velvet and the searf I8 of vel-
vet lined with satin, It 18 tacked to
! the-brim at the right back and wraps
about the throat, the ends falllng—one
‘o the back, over the shoulder. There
are two small bend tassels on ench end
o the scarf,

This coquettish mwodel happens to
o made of velvet with brocade, but
| woadeloth or duvetyn would sult
| wen better for It, using elther brocade
ir fur for the brim. It has something

Hats and Sggf_s_ Join Forces

of the rolllcking character of the"blue
devil” tam In which millinery artists
delight and make us wonder that It
ean be Interpreted in so many ways.
Rich materials lend it dignity and the
same 18 true of the scarf hat shown

On the Brim of Your Hat.

Two feet away It was strikingly
good looking. Any blnck velvet sallor
would be with a wide woolen Roman-
stripe binding about the edge of Its
brim. A ecloser lpspection proved
agiin how very effective absurdly sim-
ple things ean be. Mercerized cotton
did it. Chinese blue, orange, purple,
green and blanck were used this wWay
A simple over-und-over stiteh made
the binding, a solid two Inches of the
circumference done In the blue, the
next in purple, then green, then black;
und so on all the way round the hat.
A pretty variation of this form of trim-
ming would be to use a blanket stiteh
instead of the stmpler over-an-over.
Then stralght strands of the cotton
might be wrapped round and round
the crown to slmulste a band

LIFT OFF CORNS!

Drop Freezone on a touchy |
corn, then lift that coin
off with fingers

!

Doesn’t hurt a bit! Drop a little
Freezone on an aching corn, instantly
that corn stops hurting, then you Nt
It right out, Yes, maglic! No humbug!

A tiny bottle of Freezone costs but s
few cents at any drug store, but is suf-
ficlent to remove every hard corn, soft
corn, or corn between the toeg, and the
calluses, without soreness or Irritation.

Freezone 18 the sensational discov-
ery of a Clinclnnatl genius. It s won-
derful.—Ady,

Golden Spoon Handicap.

“T presume this great artlst once
starved In a hall bedroom, as most
men of genlus are supposed to do early
In their careers?”

“No. Strange to say, his people
were wealthy, I think he deserves al}
the more credit for his achilevements.”™

“Why so?"

“"He won fame without ever missing
a meal or having his trunk confiscated
by a hard-hearted landlady.”—Bin
mingham Age-Herald,

TOO WEAK
TO FIGHT

The “Come-back” man was really never
down-and-out, His weakened condition
because of overwork, lack of exercige, im-
proper eating and living demands stimula-
tion to satisly the cry for a hmllh-givini
appetite and the refreshing dleep essentia
to strength. GOLD MEDAL Haarlem Oi}
Carsu!ea, the National Remedy of Holland,
will do the work. They are wonderful.
Three of these capsules each day will put
a man on his feet before he knows-it;
whether his trouble comes from uric acid
poisuninﬁ, the kidneys, gravel or stone in
the bladder, stomach derangement or other
nilments that befall the over-zealous Amer-
ican. The best known, most reliable rem-
edy for these troubles is GOLD MEDAL
Haarlem Oil Capsules. This remedy has
etood the test For more than 200 years
gince ita disco in the ancient labora-
tories in Holland. It acts directly and
gives relief at once. Don’t wait until you
are entirely down-and-out, but take them
today. Your druggist will gladly refund
your money if they do not help you. Aec-

t no substitutes, Look for the name
GOLD MEDAL on every box, three sizes.
They are the pure, original, imported
Haarlem Gil Capsules.—Adv,

Suggestion on Patches,

All men who are wearing their pants
on a wln-the-war schedule must be
careful that the attritive pressure he
distributed so that the two rear patch-
€8 may become necessary simultane-
ously. A new patch with a worn com-
panion patch Is not sightly and ls not
Indleatlve of even nnd symmetrieal
war service,—IHouston Post.

““Cold In the Head”

Is an acute attack of Nasal Catarrh. Per-
sons who are subject to frequent “cold
in the head” will find that the use o
HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE wil}
bulld up the System, cleanse the Blood
and render them lese llable to colds.
Repeated attacks of Acute Catarrh may

d to Chronie Catarrh.
le‘?—l’.\‘}.ala'ﬂ CATARRH MEDICINE s tak-
en Internally and acts through the Blood
on the Mucous Burfaces of the System.

All Druggists e, Teatimonisls free,

.00 !For any cass of catarrh that

HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE will not
cure. .

F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohlo.

Identified Just the Same.

She—Walter, can you ted me if Mr.
Jones has been In today?

Walter—Mr, Jones? Is ke the old
man with the big red nose?

She—Yes, that's him—bnt, look
here: I want you to understand that
my hushand 1s not old, ner & s nose
blg and red,

Cutlcura Beauty Doctor
For cleansing and benuwtifping the
skin, hands and halr, Cutiewra Seap
and Olntment afford the most effecHve
preparations, For free samples ad-
dress, “Cuticura, Dept. X, Boston.,” At
druggists and by mall. Soap 28, Oint-
ment 25 and 00.—Adv,

Her Way.
SBtella—Are you saving memey?
Bella—Well, every day I fhink of
more things T don't buy.

It 1s sald that the Japoness have no
swear words, but the Russiams prob-
ably more thnn mnke wp the def
~lency,

Stop the Fala,

The hurt of a burn or a cwt stops when
Cole’'s Carbolisalve ls applicd. It heals
qulckly without scars. ¢ and Mo by
all druggistis. For free sample write The
J. W, f‘ula Co., Rockford, 1lL.—Adv.

Eternal vigilance Iso't always the
jrice o fliberty—sometimes s $10
und costis.

W o ooe Granulated Enlih.
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